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A pleafant Comcdie, of 
The ferucntloue/ beare to young Anne Page 9 
And mutally her Ioueagaine to mee : 

But her father ftill againft her choife. 

Doth feeke to marrie her to foolifh Slender, 

And in a robe of white this night.difguifed. 
Wherein fat Falftaffc had a raightie (care, 

Muft Slender take her an&carrie her to Catlett^ 

And there vnkoowne to any, marrie her. 

Now her mother ftill againft that match. 

And firme for Doctor Cay ns, in a robe of red 
By her deuice,the Do&or muft fteale her thence. 
And fhe hath giuen confent to goe with him i 
Hott. Now which means (he to deceiue, father or 
mother/ 

Fen. Both my good Hoft,to go along with me. 

N ow here it refts, that you wo uld procure a prieft. 
And tarrie readie at the appointment place, 

T o giue our harts vnited matrimonie. (among the? 

Heft. Buthow willyou come to fteale her from 

Ten. T hat hath-fwcet Nan and I agreed vpon$ 
And by a robe of white, the which fhe weares, 

With ribones pendant flaring bout herhead, 

J fhalbe fure to know her, ana conuey her thence, 
Andbring her where the prieft abides our c5ming, 
Andby thy furtherance there be married. , 

Hof. Well, husband your deuice, He to the Vicar, 
Bring you the maide,you (hall not lacke a Prieft. 

Fen. SoihaU/euermorebebound vntothec. 
Befides lie alyvaiesbe thy faithfuU.frien d. 
Exitomnts. 

' Enter (ir John with a Bucks headv^on him. 

Fal. This is the third ti me,well Ae venter, 

They % ther-e is goodluckin old numbers,, 
^■transformed WmfeUe into a biilj^ Audi 



tht merry 'toirn of Tblrtdfor] 

And lam here a Stag, and / thinke the fattefl 
In dlWindfor foneft: well/ftand here 
Vox Horne thehunter,waiting my. Does comming. 
Enter mijlr is Page, and mijlr is Tord. 

Mif.Pa. Sir lohn,whcre are you ? 

Val. Art thou come my doe? what and thou too? 
WelcomeLadies. 

Mi. Tor. 1 1 htlohnj fee you will not faile. 
Therefore you deferuc far better then our loucs. 
But it grieues mefor your late erodes. 

Val. This makes amends for all. 

Come diuide me betweene you, each a haneb. 
For my horns He bequeath the to your husbands. 
Do I fpeakc like Horne the hunter, ha? 

Mif.Pa. God forgiue me,what noife is this? 

There tiatiofifft&rnesjbetwo womenrmaway. 

Enter ftr Hugh like a Satire, and boyes drefl like Vayries, 
miHrefjc guickly , like the fjueene of Tayries : they 
fngafong about him , and afterward fpeake. 

(groues, 

Sima YouFayries that do haunt thefe fhady 
Looke round about the wood if you can efpie 
A mortall that doth haunt onrlk:rcd round; 
Iffuch a oneyou can efpie, giuc him his due. 

And leaue not till you pinch him blackcand blew? 
Giue them their charge Puck ere they part away. 
Sir Hu. Come hither Veane^o to the countrie 
houfes. 

And when you findc a flut that lies a flecpe* 

And all her difhes fou!e,and roomc vnfwept, 

With your long nailes pinch hcnillfi) eerie, •• ■ 
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